to insult his parents' daylong difficulties and worries. His
anxiety to find some means of adding to the family menu was
even subject to some hesitation, and the fear that this pious
fraud might, after all, lead to no good in the end.

e What's the matter ? Have I upset you ? Are you angry
with me for snubbing the old man ? It was his fault. He
ought to have been more tactful. I thought he was going
to accuse you of having stolen the money.'

* He was astonished to see so much money in my hands.
And it is astonishing. He didn't know that it took me a week
to make those eight thousand five hundred francs.    My
father can only just make as much in a month. And he has
to work for it far harder than I do/

* That's just too bad, but it doesn't concern Coutelier.'

* He certainly needn't have mentioned it. A cleverer and
less honest man would have held his tongue.    Now he
knows what our relations are he'll have something more to
be astonished at.'

* Did you notice the old man's face when he saw us
kissing!'

The vision set Yvette laughing. Antoine himself, despite
his depression and anxiety, could not help laughing too, but
his boyish face soon lengthened again. As he reflected on
the incident and the old man's retort it occurred to him that
his love affair with Yvette had been just as easy as the
black market money, which had been, and still was, a more
important element in the adventure than appeared at first
sight. Not that Antoine questioned Yvette's feelings, but he
remembered having heard Tiercelin say that women's
feelings, however spontaneous, are almost always deter-
mined by rational considerations, and that money plays a
part in masculine sex appeal. As always, Tiercelin had
affirmed this as a private conviction of his own because he
never tried to show off. Even admitting that his experience
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